some better dodge than this.' Of course, a lot of them fall by the wayside. But, whether they're lucky or not, they have the vocation of adventurers.
" It isn't even a question of education, you see. This boy hasn't been living with me long. But his poor parents had the same ideas as we have. If he were my son, I'd be still more worried about him. I'd have kept him at Colbert's, he'd have gone to a big school and turned out an engineer, say. You may tell me that that's a way of changing your class, too. But as long as there are classes, it's the only way of changing it that's worth while. And don't forget that they make engineers work pretty hard, and they don't pay them much at the start, either. I'm not sure whether you know Beausire, the manager of the gas-works in the rue Myrrha. His son, who has just left the Training College, could only find a job in a saucepan factory. They pay him a hundred and forty francs a month. I wouldn't have thought it possible."
" So much the better."
" No, I wouldn't say it's so much the better. ... I see your coffee isn't very hot. I told Felix to look after it; but he doesn't care about that, any more than anything else. Let's warm it up again for you."
" No, no - it's hot enough for me."
" Well, put a drop of kitsch into it, anyway. That needn't stop your having some more kirsch by itself. I get it from that Alsatian in the rue des Poissonniers, who imports it himseE . . . No, I wouldn't say it's so much the better, because his parents have made sacrifices for him; and after a course of study like that, it's out of all proportion."
" I say it's so much the better, because that's half the problem of revolution solved."
" I don't see what you mean."
" You ought to. Those comrades of yours don't realise the importance of having a staff. They think that the trade unions could take the place of the capitalist organisations all at once, and that everything would be all right. . . . No. There's nothing to be done without a technical staff. But